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d ¢t d pressed his two [again, only to ask Gracie if she was very
tout feet firmly t the dash-board. | much afraid, and if she was quite warm now,
Then his tones nly changed and over her fright ; but after he had lifted
on was greeted with aloud firm “ Whoa ! | her te rly to the ground and watched her | and lot
at the same time the pul wuse, he turned to Reuben who | believe

| RENT LESSONS,

could I do? T sold the house 2 .
t money to hire alawyer, and | (£ I s Select Notes.)
s is here somewhere,” look

258, —Review
teady and str stood at Samson’s bridle awaiting orders and | around, , Mr
Whew “1 shall never forget this morning, | pointing to 1 not taken | SUBJECT : THE LIFE AND WORKS OF A GREAT
“That means part in th “ And this is the man, 1 AND ¢ ) MAN.

Was my own

er and was flying you think it was not much to|am sure, who argued agin him,”

pointing | L Early life. David born. B.c. 1086
from that awful white thing t 3 snt the blood dancing through [to Mr ——, the district attorney, 1| At Bethlehem—a shepherd, Early feats of
to swallow me, and here I am Reuben’s veins and rollicking all over his|you, Judg; , sent him to prison for ten |prowess. Sent to Saul, Slew Goliath, B.c
at in the same old fashion. I wonder if face.

years, 1 se it was right, for the poor| 1063. Called to court, persecuted, and in
I've got to stop! How he does jerk! I| “Willyou take the horse around to the boy told me that he really did rob the bank, | exile for seven or eight years, 1063-1056.
don’t know his voice ; it isn’t my master ; 'stable for me, and unharness him 1" | but he said he must have been drunk, for|Thus preparing to be a better ruler by all
I don’t believe I'll stop. It is rather vle as- | This was Mr. Barrows’ next sentence, and | they had all been playin’ keards’ most all | his l'\‘n-lh'ln"‘t A poet, a musician, skill-
ant, this running away ; I never tried it |almost before it was finished, Reuben had |night and drinkin’.” But, oh, dear!

it ed wit

1 thesling, brave, wise, attractive, re-
before.” | bounded back again into the carriage with seems to me kinder as though if he hadn’t ligious, a firm wing friend.
“Whoa !" said the firm voice again, and a delighted “ Yes, sir.” got to playin’ keards he might a-Leen alive| Il The soldier. Battles in early iife,
the pull on the reins wae steady and strong.| “"What a lark this is!" he told himself as|now. But when I used to tell him it was ("m.lu\n-«i the whole country when
“’] do believe I've got to stop going like | hedrove through theavenue, “Ishouldn’t|wrong and bad to play, he would foug

bt many successful battles, org
wonder if it would get me the chance of | Why mother, everybody plays now. ~I|the army (1 Chron. 27,) conquered peace
To be sure | did not hear him ay all this, | taking care of this great big splendid horse | never bet only for the candy or the cigars, | from the surrounding nations.

but don't you know that actions speak lnow and then. Clarke Potter said he|or somethin” like that’ And when we| IIL The king. Began to reign, .c 1056,
louder than words? By the time they had | wouldn't let one of the factory boys look | heard that the young folks played keards| Reigned over Judah seven and one-half
reached the corner of the long square around |at his old horse, but I've looked ‘at him|down to Mr. Culver's donation party, and |years at Hebron, Made king of all Israel,
which the town was built, Samson’s wild |several times to-day, I'm thinking.” }lhsl "Squire Ring was going to geta billiard | B.c. i048,  Capital at Jerusalem, Reigned

the wind,” said Samson.

run had steadied inlo a most respectable (To be Continued, | table for his young folks to play on athome, |40 years in all. The kingdom much en.
trot, and the people who looked saw on eV " |1 couldu’t do nothin’ all with him, |larged ; made rich and prosperous ; well or-
a little boy ond i;irl taking a ride. To - We used to_think it was awful to do that|ganized (1 Chron 23-27.) The whole king.
sure the bov had no hat on, and ra‘her a|

| way, when I was young, but it jist seems to |dom really placed on a new basis,
me as if everybody nowadays was goin’| I1V. The poet. Wrote many of the Psalms,
de | wrong into something or other. But may- | Marvellously beautiful hymus, the highest
“Has he truly stopped running away 1" g hend “‘v‘r"“f.h"L‘;‘_‘“‘"".“I‘;f““'l::;’f“"" | be it 1sn't right for me to talk to you, Judge, | poetry, enduring to the end of time. Or.
asked Gracie, coming out of her little hud-|  Wreeked and shattered, lost to beaven, in this way, but it jist seem:d as if the very ganized a large choir of singers with leaders,
lle in the corner | At the table, in the bowls | sight of them keards would kill me, and T|An orchestra of mu:nnl m~|ru!m-nhf:t the
“Of course he hﬂ»““"'lﬂ"lﬂi‘l'wf\!m-l.‘:uu In the winter of 1870 I had occasion to ""h*"llul'.‘.";[,‘1‘{: wnll‘y ‘lfu»;:‘ :mlv)vnln ?‘“;ni‘.‘i\“ 1'"{:1"'\‘_*;‘[‘:“;'1"‘;f::'l""](‘"* 'l‘,l'v’;"l‘t‘ ""{r'mh

'Y TOPE ¢ very soon ; he o 2| ac o Choss Bis S0 Obibas. 6 " | would lay on so, n to think, . Varied e ences, Da
;”y}f:-‘»llwrnlr :fm.r.;\‘..l of himselt ;‘::”;”;f? N. \f\‘t ’;'m:l'\:n'\»l,l SO T TR, Y [right here afore ﬂlll “"k«' Louss folks. "'!.\"‘ uth lr-wll»f-'~.“"n-l- did not www‘w\m
eels mean » wasn't e v " . E you don’t know how young |of his own fault, but were a part of his
ol m:\ll\!:n::[l-‘i[m‘n:':ull"h--r:"‘..l\lnllx'lh I noticed an old lady who had got on|flks especially boys, look up to such as training. Troubles in later life growing
he is worry that he didn’t behave better, | 0o at Menasha, [ believe. Gray andbent|y,y, and then Ican’t help thinkiu’ that |ous of his sin. He sinned and bitterly re-
e he could be trusted. I see by his ears lr" age, she hm!lql abashed, and with eyes | | ybe if them as ought to know better |pented. On the whole, he was prosperous
shet ba 1s soany.® » closed, seemed asleep most of the time till | thay, 1o do #0, and them as are higher larnt, |and happy. He sings much of joy and
the train, stopping at Oshkoeh, took on|apndall that, wouldn’t set sich examples, , and faith in God, He died aged
board a company of lawyers. Her manner |y vo0r Tom would be alive and carin’ for 0, full of days, riches and honor”
then changed ~and became greatly | his poor old mother; but now there ain't| (1 Chron. 20 : 28) the most honored king
interested in the company, locking often | v 'of my family left, only me and my |lsrael ever had. In spite of his trials his
from one to the other as if she recognized poor little gran’chile, my dear darter’s little | “ life was worth the living,” and has been a
them all, or was trying to recall the faces. | 5] and we are going down to stop with my | blessing all down the ages

When the game of cards was started she T,.‘.u..-; in Hlinots,” v V1 ?Iv-]un 15 life. A devoted servant

11‘“::\ |‘|: ;x"-rr»..»‘:tl“l“-vw}:h:x uI:Illx.c]“l;lru‘n“:l-‘fml r Tongue of man or angel never preached |Of ¢ ply religious, X““m,l o !""‘mi
- b a more eloquent sermon than did the gray his age, full of virtues, many very noble
f.'nlwl apron and nervously bit the threads, | Wihaed ol My tenbling with o |ave which his few failings should never
.\vh“f’ .l)n vl.ﬂ(:-r |n time and tulu:»r.wl ("r]".»ull»-m»m, Sl fesr that «h):- " d ”'; hide or obscure. He sinned greatly, especie
nk obling the s o e paml | rong? ot vl Uh il sh. s o M1 o e bt i et e e
front of them, and looked around the com- aashe, poor, |, e beggated widow, stoud be. | 1i® confe «~1n|u e IMr“m“m;”” e
pany. Her I;Mh n at once arrested their| or® those noble- looking men, and ",I'."\""‘ g5 - sk i”“““M"\ -
attention and they all looked up in. the cause of the rising generation, To say | 118 Felglous experience, ’I\“‘ o m“\h'('
= S, it il ool B iy e 1o P, e
aick of time,” AT - Ry Vo Joe— | be a faint ¢ iption, can imagine how | OTd repeatec ralses i, and calls him
Whereupon he explained to Gracie bow |, 2@ directly into the face of Judge——, |}, .y folt, The old Luly tottered to her seat, | 8 man after his own heart. ~ Who of us have
the little piece of paper with a few words| g, 0w me. Judge " v L and taking her little glllul\'ll!l'll in her lap, 8 few faults and as many virtues
written on it had suddenly started up and |~ « N mother. I don’t remember you,” Did her face on her neck. The little one
zone down to the carriage, and how he had | ,4id the Judge ;-lwhanllv. “ Where have *troked ber gray hair with one hand, and
hmrn sent for it and had just taken hold | e et 17 " .-,'||||, “Don’t cry, ganma, don’t cry, ganma.”| APPLE MERINGUE  PuppING.—Prepaa:
of the carriage to pick it up when Samson | « My name is Smith,” said she: “I was Eyes unused to weeping were red for many |eight large tart apples as for sauce, and drop
made up his mind to leave. with my poor boy those days, off and on. fnl® mile on that journey. And I can hardly |iu them while b t one-fourth of a teacup of
“Says I to myself, I'll hold on to the|(he court room in Oshkosh, when he was believe that any one who witnessed that|fresh butter. When cold, add the well
paper aud you too, old fellow. I'm fond tried for—for robbing Nllnc‘hml\' and you | feene ever ‘ouched a card again. It is but | beaten yolks of four eggs, one [-lnt.:(cnrk»r
of riding myself, and if you won’t wait for | 4. the same man that sent h“'"‘ $o l’r;m“ Just to say that the \mmengl s generously |or bread crumbs, sweet nn]ky sufficient to
me to get my hat, why I can go without it. | {,r ten vears. and he died shore Int Tho o responded. to the Judge, when he, hat in convert this mixture into a llnp batter, and
See here, Gracie, if I turn at this corner All faces ,wure aow wbeted. sud the and, silently passed through the little |sugar to suit the taste. Pour into a baking
will I get to the factory sooner 1 I'm in a |,y iongers began to unlln-‘r around and stand | udience and made a collection for the poor |dish lined with uice pastry rolled out quite
hurry to see your father ; or, at least, I !1 " A“hu\'l'l' Tia aiv 0. Taton ad sod whet widow— Leaflets for Young People, | thin, and place in a hot oven, Have ready
guess he is in a hurry to see you.” 1“}“ going on. “He was & good boy 1f Yont - Sl |the whites of four eggs beaten to a froti:
Do you expect me to try to tell you how | did send him togaol. He h’:lpml us to clear | W 3 m PO and mixed with one tescup of white e godd
Mr. Barrows felt as he saw that wicked the farm, and when father was sick and A ‘} la‘\\v HI s l(.?‘ wl‘ u. .\lll NG and a few drops of lemon extract. When
horse whisking around the corner with his',_jed he done all the work, and we was FRIENDS JUST OUT OF SCHOOL, |the pudding beginsto brown heap th‘-!wu(.q!
uly little daughter alone in the carriage ! |gettin’ along right smart till he took to| Be punctual. It is not only a duty to whites, ”"f” “"l‘l ‘“""l'{'“"l - slready
t seemed to him that he fairly flew through |goin’ to town, and keards and drinkin,’and | keep our eugagements for our own sakes ",“‘“””“N B “!’“k‘ ” ‘”Ii] “l n,' e ‘,“m Jee
the street, but Samson flew faster. How- | then, somehow, he didn't like to work after but we must avoid trespassing on the time S S0V, SRS el B & TN Wrown,
ever, he remembered the cross street also, |that, but used to stay out often till 'most |and patience of others. ~ It does very well! Hamp Times Peovine,—One-half pint
wid with a wild hope that he might in some ' mornin,’ and then he'd sleep late, And for grand people, kings, queens, public|of wol r syrup, one-half pint of water,
way head the horse off, e dashed across|then the farm kinder run down, and then speakers, etc., to show their consequence by |two small teaspoonfuls of soda, and one
lots ard reached the further corner just as | we lost the team ; one of em got killed ignoring the rights and convenience of the x 'teaspoonful of salt. Thicken with sifted
Reuben guided Samson skilfully around it ;  when he’d been to town lateat night, And |suitors, but for us who are ordinary eve y. four until the pudding batter becomes as
ueck Samson, obedient to every touch of so after a while he coaxed me to let him |day links in the chain of society, it is be .t to | thick as cup cake batter. Pour the pudding
sell the farm and buy a house and lot in the do as we would be done by.” Do nst be batter into a mould or pudding boiler, hal(
villags, and he’d work at carpenter work.  known, like my friend, as “the late Mrs, | full, to allow for enlargment; Boil three
| And so 1 did, as we couldn’t do nothin’ on|B.” She makes an appointment (o juin a|hours, and serve with or without sauce. It
“ Here we are, Mr. Barrows,” said Reuben, |the farm. But he grew worse than ever, |party, and you may be sure to ser her come | tastes nicer dressed with butter or cream
“It's pretty cold this morning for riding, and after a while he couldu’t git any work | panting in a minute or two before the start- |sauce
till we had a nice time.” {and wouldu’t do anythin’ but gamble and ing time, or the party have started without |
“My little darling ! this was every word |drink all the time.
Mr. Barrows said, and he had his arms
wround Grace,
“I'm not hurt a bit, papa, not a bit,” she

light jacket sor such a frosty morning ; but

CARDS AND DRINK.
that, of course, concerned only himself. |

| Maybe, Judge,

2 g fol sof
,”" said Gracie, drawing a
long breath and speaking in a voice that
trembled, “ He never did such a thing be

fare ; papa has left me in the carriage lots

{ times aud not tied him, and he always
tood just as still!”

“Well, you see he thought that piece of
newspaper was a great white elephaut come
to swallow him. He isu't a literary horse,
and so he didn’t recognize the morning
per.”  Aud Reuben fumbled in his pocket
s he added : “I wonder if I've got that
ther paper safe! Yes, here it is, W
A pity it isn't anything but a paper
deserves a New Year’s dinner or some-
thing for blowing out of the door just in the

>

said Reuben again, and Samson

1 BorLep Custarp.—Eight eggs, yolks and
I used to do everythin’ | her if they do not care to be disappointed, | whites beaten together, two quarts of fresh

I could to get him to quit and be a good, and she ecither comes in later or returns. | sweet milk, and one-half pound of sugar.

;lnd industrious boy agin, but he used to|The other day Mr. Z. was expecting her to | Flavor to suit the taste with essence of

get mad after a while, and once he struck come and attend to some important busi- lemon or some other flavoring extract.

assured him,  “ Reuben tugged at the straps | me, and then in the mornin’ [ found he had |ness ; he had postponed his own affairs and | Boil, and stir all the time to prevent coagu-

and got them loose and climbed in, and |got what little money there was left of the |sat waiting for her arrival. The quarter |lation,

Samson minded him right away aftera min- |farm, and he had run off. ~After that I got |grew to a half, and the half to a whole bhour| 1. A

ute. O {'l]'l. aren’t you glad you brought (along as well as I could, cleanin’ house for | before she appeared all in a flutter, apol Tr GREASE OR O1L is spilled on a carpet

Reuben home with you 1" |fulka and washin,’ but I didn’t hear nothin’ |gizing, of course. Mr. Z. hurried to get off, sprinkle flour or fine meal over the spot as
“Shall 1 drive on, sir 1" asked Reuben, | of him for four or five years, When be ot | when it was discovered that Madame q} had [#00D 88 possible ; let it lie for several hours,

who had slipped into the frout of the car- |arrested and took up to Oshkosh ful’lrillbhu in her haste, left an important paper at|®d it will absorb the grease,

viage and who seemed to think the talk |writ to me.” \hume. She fell into this&l»il when young,| Ir Tar Brass Tor of a kerosene lamp

was getting too personal, By this time there was not a dry eye in jand now and ever shall she be known br hns come off, it may be repaired with plaster
“Yes ;" said Mr. Barrows, his voice very |the car, and the cards had disappeared. |that posth title—* the late Mrs, B,”|of paris wet with a little water, and will be

gentle and tremulous, He did not speas 'The old‘uly herself was weepingsilently and ' Christian Intelligencer, as strong as ever,

tches, DBut, recovering her- HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR-
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